6 Months Later

Paul was up to something. Stephanie just new it. He had been on the phone all morning, and wouldn't tell her anything about what she was doing. Then, Lynne comes by to pick up Krys for 'oh no reason' by her words. She just couldn't figure out what it was.

"Honey, I want you to go out, and get a full make over, whatever you want. It's all on me. Then, meet me at that Italian restaurant you like so much at 7, ok?" Paul said, plopping down on the couch next to Stephanie and handing her a bunch of money. She leaned her head against his chest and asked:

"What are you up to?" 

"Oh nothing," He said smiling mischievously. 

"Don't oh nothing me," She said.

"It's a surprise, and you will find out tonight." He said, kissing her on the forehead, and then helping her out the door. "See you later sweetie." After she left, Paul got on the phone, yet again. He had one last phone call.

"Hello?"

"Hey Vince, its Paul. I got something to ask you."

"Sure man, what's up?"
*****************************************************************************************************

Stephanie went out and did everything Hunter told her too. She even stopped off at her favorite store and bought a new dress. It was white, and long, and tight, with a little slit up the side. She loved it from the moment she saw it. While she was there, she picked up a couple of dresses for Kris. She liked this mommy thing. She was so protective now, and her and Paul where doing so well. Sometimes, she would get a strange feeling, almost as if someone was watching her, but she just shoved it to the back of her head. 

She finally made her way home, only to find that Paul wasn't there. She busied herself on getting ready, since it was already almost six. Finally, around 6:45, she left the house. 

***********************************************************************************

Paul was getting anxious. Everything was all set up, but Stephanie was late. Ok, so maybe she was only a oneâ€¦no now, two, minutes late, but he was nervous enough as it was. Finally, the waiter gave him the heads up, and he headed into the little room he had reserved. He stood there, feeling kinda stupid, when he saw Steph. 
She looked amazing. She was in a tight white dress he had never seen before, and here hair was exactly liked he liked it, curly and up. She walked over and gave him a peck on the cheek. 

He took her arm in his and led him over to the table. It was beautifully set up, with roses and candles, and low music on in the background. He pulled out her chair, and she sat smiling at how amazing the room looked. 

"So how was your day?" Paul asked, sitting in his on chair and looking into her eyes. They where so deep and caring, he could almost get lost in them. 

"It was good. I did some shopping for Krys. I picked up the most adorable little dress you will ever see." 

"That's good. I can't wait to see it." Just then, the waiter came up. They ordered their meals, and then continued their conversation. Time passed slowly, at least, that's who it seemed to Paul. Finally they where all done with desserts and drinking their coffee. The waiter came and whispered something into Paul's ear. Paul looked up and smiled. 

"Turn around," he said. Stephanie shot him a confused look, and turned, only to see Krys coming towards her carrying a little platter with a note on it. 

Krys walked over to Steph and said, in the most grown up voice she could muster, "Read it." Once Stephanie took the note, Krys ran over to her daddy, who scooped her up into his big arms.

"Go open the curtains," Stephanie read, very confused now. She looked over at Paul, who just smiled and nodded.

So, she went over to the curtains, which seemed to take over the whole wall, and slowly pulled them open. When she did, she saw every member of her and Paul's family behind the window. Each person in the front row was holding up a letter that, when she stepped back to look at it, spelled out, "Will you marry me?" 

Stephanie, surprised, took another step back, only to run into Paul, who had walked up behind him. She turned around, still speechless, to see Krystal in Paul's arms holding out a case with the most beautiful ring she had ever seen. 

"So?" He asked, with a huge smile on his face.

"Paul, YES!" She said. He put Krys down, and gave Steph a huge hug, picking her up of the floor and spinning her around. Krys, not really show what was happening, wanted to get in on the hugging, so she grabbed on to her daddy's leg, after he had stopped twirling that is. 

Stephanie, picked up Krys, and spun her around a couple of times. Once all the family started pouring in, things got a little hectic, with everyone trying to congratulate everyone at once.

Stephanie could honestly say that this was the best day of her entire life. 
**********************************************************************************

Of course, it probably would have ruined her day if she would have none that Joanie was sitting and watching the whole little ordeal from across the street. 

"Look at the happy couple. Their going to get married, I'm just so freaking happy for them." Joanie was bitter, of course. Who was the bitch to steal her man? And her baby, she was sure of it. Sure, she didn't want the little brat, but she didn't want Stephanie to have it either, especially if it made her happy. She hated when Stephanie was happy, and did everything in her power to make sure she was never happy. Get the point?

But she had her plan, and one that would make sure Stephanie wouldn't be happy for long. 


